Tenterden Walk, August 2025
Three car-loads met in the attractive high street of Tenterden, after a fairly long journey.  Two of us paid exorbitant car park fees, but luckily for Tonya & John they could park at their daughter's. Diving down a little alley way. Bells Lane next to Nationwide (no longer the 8 Bells pub), John was able to use his architectural experience to excoriate those who designed the flood relief system. We then followed a field path to the busy B road, which was rather narrow and with no pavement, leaving us with a dilemma as to which side to walk on. Although I had walked the route a couple of weeks before, I still managed to overshoot the turning for our footpath over the farmland.  (Just the first of my mis-steps,)  
Since our earlier visit pre-pandemic, the farmyard had become a mini retail park, but we were able to turn off and follow the hedge line to another field = and thence to join a right-of-way above the Ashenden estate. There was a wobbly stile here which caused Pam an injury. Bordering the path beyond was a field of flax with its blue flowers.  Descending then via a broad track a lovely view of the valley opened up. Some confusion again, but then hit the correct track at the bottom with its beautiful lake, reached after a sharp left turn and up some steps.  
At the end of the lake the path continues along the wooded valley, crossing several small footbridges (some needing repair) where I’ve seen pheasants in the past. A slight re-tracing of our steps again put us right and we ascended (What goes down, must come back up.) a steep track up to Forstal Farm, with some attractive buildings and a couple of ponds. Through more gates and over stiles we could see Tenterden church ahead of us.   
Through a final gate onto a residential road in the middle of a new estate, like all such places a right warren of a maze.  Luckily, a narrow alleyway ahead led through the labyrinth and via various enclosed twitterns ending up at the side of the Leisure Centre car park. A diagonal short-cut across this brought us back to the high street and the welcoming arms of the Woolpack Inn.  
